The Girl
*' I need no lover for I have seen love.
My house is everywhere in this gay world;
The dearest exultation is to rove
A beam from some awakening planet hurled.
Yes, 'tis a beam, an ecstasy I am:
To learn the truth upon this wold I came.
" Amiable adoration of the skies, On us, as on a thousand, hast thou shined, That I should wash me in thy limpid eyes, And gladsome be that I was one time blind. Silence be now my theme, the joyousness Of meditation on my eyelids press "
So saying, she descended from the wold,
A rapture breathing wheresoe'er she passed,
And meeting him whose heart had struck hers cold
A thankful look upon his forehead cast.
He bowed, and she went on, all jubilant
At the achievement of her life's romaunt.
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